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This louing tempcft ofyour home-bred hate. 

Nor neuer by aduifed purpofemeete, 

T o plotte, contriue, or complot any ill, 

Gainft vs, our ftate,ourfubied:s,orourland. 

Bui, Ifweare. ■ 

<JWorp. And I, to keepe all this. 

Bui, Norfolke,fo fare as to mine enemie j 
By this time, had the King permitted vs. 

One of our foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Baniflit thisfrailc Sepulchre of our flefh. 

As now our fleih is banifht from this land. 

Confelfe thy treafons ere thou fly the Realmc, 

Since thou haft farre to goe, beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guiltie Soule. 

Mm. N o Bullingbrooke, if eu?r 1 were Tray tour 
My name be blotted fronuhe Booke of life, 

And I from Heauen baniflit, as from hence: 

But what thou art, God , thou, and I, do know, 
Andalltoofoone (Ifeare) the King fliallrew* 
Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray 
Saue backe to England, all the world' s my way 
King. Vncle, euen in the glaffes of thine eics, 

1 lee thy gneued heart ; thy fad afpedf 

Hath from the nuinberof his baniflit yeares 
Pluckt foure away, fixe frozen Wintersipent 
Returne with welcome home from banifhment 

r M ^^^imeliesrncineliiS 

Foure lagging’Winters, and foure wanton Springs 
Lnd inong^w ord 5 fuch is the breath of Kin°s ’ 

Gaunt. 1 thanke my Liege, that in regard of mee, 
Hl fliortens foureyeares of my Sonnes exile ; 
bunirtle vantage flialll reape thereby : 

Forerethe fixe yeares that he hath tofpend 

Mv”n 1 th . e ‘ r moonc ^ and bringtheir times about, 

ck 7 n 'I e ' drycd Lam P c ^ndtimebewafted light 
Shall be exrind: with age and endlefle nightl 
My nidi of taper u ill be burnt and done? 
Andhlmdfold Death not let me fee my fonne. 









Richard the Second ♦ 

r, whv Vnckle, thou haftmanyyearestol.ua. ^ 

S A 0 doTuc7e mghts from me, but not lend a morrow. 

Thou canft hefpeTimeto furrowme withage, 

Rut ftoppe no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 

Thy wot P d is currant with him for my death, 

Rutdead,thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Km Thy Sonne is banifht with good aduife, 
Wherftothy tongue, a party, verdid gaue, 
ka/Iiv at our Jufticefecmft thou then tolowre • 
W Si... 8 sfec« total! .prooue in digcft.onfowtc 

3 Youyrgerne as a ludge, but I had rather 
You would haue bid me argue like a Father. 

+ Oh had’t beenaftranger^not niyemld, _ 

Tofeoothhis fault I would haue been morcmildfi * 

A partiaU flaunder fought I to auoyde. 

And in thcfc ntgnccmy owne lifedeftroyde. 

Alas, I lookt when fome of you fliould fay, 

I was too ftnd to make mine owne away : 

But you gaueleaue to my vnwilling tongue, 

A oainft mv will, to do my felfe this wrong. 

\ J Cooien faret.eU.andyncklcbid him fo , 

Sixe yeareswc banifli him, and he ffiall go. , 

b ' jl. Coofin farewell •, what prelencemuft not know 
From where you doe remainder Paper fliow . 
cMar. My Lord no leaue take I, for I will 1 1 

As farre as land will let me, by your fide. v words 

Gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doft thou hoar d thy words 
That thou returneft no greeting to thy friends . 

Bui. 1 haue too few to take my leaue of you, 

When the tongues office fhould be prodigall. 

To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy griefc is but thy abfencc for a time. 

*Bul. loyabfcnt,griefe is prefent for that time. 

Gaunt. What is fixe Winters i they are quickly gone. 
Bui. To men in ioy, but griefe makes one howre ten. 
r rMi ^ ilp that thoutaku for plealure. 




